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Tothe Honorable fir George Cary Knight, ſonne 
and heire to my Lord Chamberlaine, gouernour . 
of the Ile of. Wright, and Knrg bt CMarſhall of England, 
Tho.Churchyard w:/eth great worldly 
| bap,encreaſe of honor and 
hbeauenly bleſ- 
fednes. 


© a3} Nremembring many curtelies, 
= © or turnes,rare fauor, and friend- 
47 hath from your Honorable 

a (@ Y, diſpoſition in this ebbing age, I 
D >< vowed being ſound in ſeruiccable 

- = maner to requite : but licke, am for- 
A9 Ve "EA cedto write the opinions of many 
Lords,Knights, and Gentlemen(capraines and cheefe- 
raines of great charge)touching the court and the wars. 
And for Th I ſerued vnder them.,I ſer downe the words 


L heard many of themſpeake of thoſe wwo honorable 


points,and diſcourſes. Firſt ar Lawnderſcy fir Thomas 


Wyer, Wallop Bellingam,& many more knights there. 


Then at Bollain the Lord Poynings,ſir Rafe Elderkar,fir 
lames Crofts,and other knights there. The Lord Gray 
at Giens, fir Harry Palmer, fir Lewis Dyue, {irRichard 
Bray, & mavy more there, At Hams the Lord Dudley, 
and many gentlemen there. At Callis the Lord Haward, 
fir Will:am Dcury, fir Anthony Ager,{ir Thomas Corn- 
wallys , and a number of knights and gentlemen there, 
In Flaunders fir Anthony Sturley,captaine Matſon , Sy- 
byll, Horfley, Ieynks, Plonket, Hynde and many more 
captaines there. At Metts in Lorraine captaine Farnam, 
and im thax towne the Lord Admirall that now is , Ibe- 


10g without with ſundry Engliſh Gentlemen there. In 
A 2 France 


| UUNU'y MILLE e Epiſtlededicatorie. ; "4 
 Francecaptaine Krayar, Sutton, T , Blunt, ' 
_ uvar,andnumbers abs there. fo Scotland —— 
I was taken priſoner, fir William Winter, fir William 
Woodhouſe, and many knights and captaines there : 
the Lord Clynton our Admirallthen. Ar Burty Cragge 
| firIohnLutaell. At Dondee captaine Marry Chur 
and ſundry gentlemen there . In Haddingrton fir Iames - 
Wilford,fir Arthur Manering, and manyother knights 
and captaines there.In Lawtherfort,fir Hue Wyllowby, 
 captaine Colby, captaine Hales, and many more there, 
In Ireland fir William Bellingam, fir Anthony Sellen- 
er,fir Henry Sydney, fir lames Crofts: all theſe then 


ies, and manyknights and ines there,qt their 

 commaundment. In ; Frbans afrer theſe things m 
ſelfe the chicfe captaine there then. In Brabanr,Zeland, 
and Holland vnder-fir Thomas Morgan , fir Humfrey 
Gylbarr, and ſundry knights, there ſeruing agreat ſea- 
fon.In Scotland before vnder the Lord Gray at the fiege 
of Leeth,where fir William Pellamyfir George Haward, 
fir Andrew Corbet, and a number of knights were, be- 
ſides many captaines and gentlemen of good woorth, 
In Gyens when it. was loſt, -a captaine my ſelfe, andta- 
ken priſoner vnder the old Lord Gray, fir  Palmar, 
maſter Cripps , and other captaines there. In Ireland 
againe vnder fir wry foes cy , where fir Harry Har- 
rington, {ir Edward Moore , fir Nicholas 1, and 
2 pou company of knights and captaines were, from 
whoml went to the noble Earle of Ormond. In Garn- 
zcy, with fir Thomas Leighton in good credit and 
charge a good while. In Anwa > one MTN lohn 
Norrice,fir Thomas Morgan , fir Edward Hobby,anda 

- number of honorable perſonages brought ouer —_ 
| a | , 


S 


The Epiſtle dedicatorie. 
fior thither. Thus-making thoſe ſcruices and many more 
| abenefirto my knowledge, & gathering ſome od notes 
and ſentences among thoſe Honorable and marſhall 
' people, I bethought me thereof now in my laſt ſicknes 
duenture , and willing not to ſmoother them vp in 
lence, haue publiſhed as followes in verſe , what the 
opinion of many dead and aliue hath been both of ho- 
norable Court and Warres : dedicating the whole 
judgement thereof to your good conſideration, bicauſe 
youare Knight Marſhall of England, andknowes much 
of marſhall cauſes. After whoſe good liking I do com- 
mendthemeork to the whole warld, humbly defiring you 
to reade with good will zudge with milde diſcretion,and 
rather commend than condemue : not thereby crauing 
better credit than it may merit, nor leffe thanks thanan 
honeſt writer looketh for : though not finely written yer 
—_— meant in plaineſt termes, bicauſe cunning 
hraſes ſauour of the ſchoole, where feldome Thaue ſto- 
len _ learning, nor robbed good ſchollers of 
their bookes. If God freely gaue,] haue frankly beſtowed 
it, neither 2 niggard of my verſes , nor ſparing of my 
- - words, but ſpending my muſe and matter as plentifully 
as though I had good ſtore thereof : take itin good part 
ſo the writer ſtands pleaſed, God fo knoweth, who en- _ 
creaſe you in honor and durable credit. From my cham- 
ber in Richmond,thisnew yeeres day. 1596. 


| Tours in all at comandement, 
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Churchyands chenriſhing, 
JE thouſand ſpend thett timein vaite, - | 


Thathaunteth eithercourtor wats, 


_ + Inbothofthemſomehopestogaine, 
| VVhenboth God wotfull fewprefars: 


| Thenbluntlyfaid, andtruly told, wy 
Long courting maketh yoong men old.-: .:. 


Notrich,nor wiſe,till wit be bought, 

VVealth followes few thatthither run, 
 Sometrudgetocourtto bring home though 
| Orkceabrode how thinesthe ſun: | 
Butleaues Gods bleſſing far behinde, 
Andliues vponanaſpiring minde. = 


. Thecourtisbuta pleaſantcage | 
For birds toprune their feathers in, 


| Aioyto youth, apaine toaye, 


VVhere many loſe, and few do win: 
A ſtep of ſtate, where honor ſtands _ 


Tobring rechartsin bondage bands. 


Agladfome houſe of goodly gelts,.-.. * 
| Tharpay ſmall ſeruice for their fas 
A body full of hollowbreſts, | 
VVhere hatreds egs brings fobrth their lvoe 
Aplaceof potmpe,and perillboth, | 
VVhere finenes 1 toines, with little rroth. 


| VVhere clokedcraft rurnes oft the vice. 


Churchyardschetriſhing. 
A hcaunly imageheere onearth | 
That wake hke faint withour a ſhrit:2, * 
 Anoutwardſigne,and ſhewofmirth, 
VVhere many ſmarts are cloked fine, 
A glaſſe of ſtcele in ſome od caſe, 
VVherecachmanmay {ec his owneface. 


_  Arandeyou,wherec millions meet 
In one kings raigne or other ſure, 
 Awhetſtonetoadulled ſpreet, 
 Thatmany ſweetconceits procure, 
- Apallace fraughtwith fairedelite, 
Thatprooues butblacke, whenit ſeemes white. 


Adrawing hope, thathiathnoend, 

In harts thatlabour ſtill for fame, 

A ſtrong croſſebowe that willnotbend, 
. Till courtly archers winsthe game, - 

A plot where cunning digs vp pence, 
And yetaplace of greatexpence. 


| Courtisa maze of turnings ſtrange, 

A laborinth, of working wits, 

Aprincely ſcare, ſubietrochan FFD! AL) 
Nias fs, Let 


V'Vhere Goddefle like, dame P 
A fountaine frozen hard as ice, 


wv) 


| The 


' Churchyardscherriſhing; | 


| Thewelland fpringthatcoolesthe thirſt, 
+  Andquenchetheachconſuminghear,- . ' | 
The cooling carde that harts doth birſt, | 
The worme thatlife and limdothear, 
 Thegladſomegazingmirror bright, 
 Thatſhowesbrodeday,but brings darke night, 


© Thefield wherefortune runs at bace, 


And ſhowes foule play where ſhe doth obs 
Theparke,the forreſt,and thechace, _ 
 VVhere Dians Deere lodge ſafe at caſe, | 
The feaſting houſe, where ſurfers breed, | 
By taſting ſomethings more thanneed, 


| The foile where Venus built hir wi | 


| AndCupidſhooteshis ſhafts toofaſt, 
Theonely graceof earthly powre, 

That was oris,and fo ſhall laſt: Fa 

The meaneto make meanemento mount, off 

Yetcourtofno man makesaccount, 


The pathro hirprefarments right, | 

But when or how,good hap muſt ſhoe, = 

The torchthatgiues a flattring ight, A. 
A blaze thatquickly our will goe: 
 Thecandle cleere of comforts all, 


Yer downe _— the luutfe willall 


, 
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.* 
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Churchyards cherriſhing, 2 
The feeding hope ofall good hap, '#— 
Till want coms home with weeping eic, 
The ſmiling cloud where ri 

Fals ratling from apleaſant skie, 

The calmy aire,thatſtormes doth hide, 

Till winde bewtaies a bluſtring tide. 


Theplatform where all Poets thriue, 
Saue one whoſe voice is hoarſe they ſay, 
The ſtage where time away we driue, 


As childrenin apagentplay, 
Topleaſe the tt on ſomtime, 


With words, with bookes,inproſe or rime, 


The mount where might and mercy dwels, 
The one may kill, the other ſaue, 

- The ſpring that maintainsmany wels, 
Where thirſty throtes do water craue, 

The nurſe thatmilke and pap may giue, 
Tothoſe thatin greatlack doth liue. 


The ciuill (word of worldly ſway, 
Thar cuts off many a cankerclcane, 
 Theheadtharſecretscan bewray, 
Andreach raſh witsto keepe a meane 
The eiethat ſces both hic and loc, 


Much further than ourfeete can goe. 
ale B "THe | 


Churchyards cherriſhing. 
The ground whereplenty planted was, 

VVhen bounter bloſſoms brought foorth frute, 
' Then gold was buteſtcemdas glas | ll | 
Theprince ſo freely 'y gaue a ſute : 
The onely pri _ flowing ſpout, 
VVhereallgoodturnescame flowing out. 


The royall houſe ofall repaire, 
VVhere ſubic&s ſwarme, and ſtilldorun 


* As thick as flies flocks tothe aire, 


 Inſommersday whenſhinesthe ſun, | 
| Theparadiſe ofcarthly ſhow, 
VVhere many goodly frutesdogrow. 


The way totoull men on to ſp end, |. 
As broke ſtraight ſhould riſe 6M 
The ready rule to giue orlend, 

| Play beſt betruſtull all begon: 

Theplace where promisis forgote, 
Or where faire words make foolesto dote. 


| Theankorhold wetruſt vnto, 

If = vt andcable donot breake, 

I ant ſhip thatmay vndo 

| Wa charge: moſtmen whoſe purſe is weake : 
The quietport whentide comsin, 


Forallbare barks that 0 win. 


The 


Churchyards cherriſhing. 

| Theſwelling ſea where ſome do ſinke, 
(Thar waues and ſurges ſwallow vp) 

The doubtfull banket where ſomedrinke 
Their bane out of a fpiced cup: 

The ſtage where many a partis plaid, 


That makes ſome lookers onafraid, 


The coſtly,fumptuous golden hall, 
That cats vp many a thatched hiue, 

The bulwarke and the brazen wall, 
Apainſt whoſe ſtate no forcedare ſtrive: 
The ſtay andprop to weakeſt things, 
Andvnto man moſt comfort brings. . 


The flowre and bloſſom of eachland, 
That yeelds ſweetſentlike mirr or balme, 
VVhich dothnot on baſe fortune ſtand, 
But ſafe incitherſtorme or calme, 
O God thatguides cach fortune now, 


Preſerue ourcourtand kingdom throw, 


FINIS. 


B 3 


Areply tothe reaſons reherſed, 


(©Oxrcannotpieas, ech one'that ſtill doth craue 
— No more than ſeas,” can make all failers ritch, 

few thereby, do gaine yet ſome may ſauc, 
 Andkeepea meane, if folly benot mitch, 
There foode is free, andall belongs to health, 
Fire,reſt,andeaſe, andpleaſures of the eie, 
Then for thoſe ivies, who bids them ſpend their welth ? 


| , Orfollowgaine, orwaſte their goods thereby? 


 Ifinonecloke, or ſute aLordſhip ſtands, - 
Blame not the court, butblame vathriftry hands, = 


Though ſhining robes, becoms a Courtier well, 
Meane men may weare, good garments of ſmall price, 
Ifwaſte will needes, hispatrimony ſell, Y: 
Or play away, his lands at cards and dice, 
 Courtisnot cauſe, of that expence and charge, 

No more thanplow, and carts makes Farmars poore, 


_  "Ifgallants gay, cuts their owne clokes toolar 


"200 
That they like brooms; fweepe ruſhes from he doore, 

Short capes in Court, were fitter for a ſhoe, | 
In ſuch light weeds, of yore did Courtiers goe. 


If men could fort, themſclues in Court aright, 

The good may meete, as good as he therein, 
Anditately Covrt, hates all lewd maners light, 

No cooſning knack, can there no favour win, 
Finenes and fraud, are often frownd atthear: 
Diſſemblance ſhames, to ſhowa double face, 

Aad thovgh good wits, in Court can ſpeake full fear, 
Rip indgement ſoone, finds out a courtly grace, 

And will not be, ore reacht with ſhoe or | a | 
Of wily heads, though they be ner ſo fine, _ 


A reply tothercaſons reherſed. 
Court is awell,, and fountaine full of ſprings + - 
That runs to thoſe, thatwatch their ſeaſons due, 
Who tothe cock, their bucketbrings, | 
When bounties ſtreames, ſpouts water freſh and new. 
All cannot thriue, that daily fell and by, | 
Some merchantprooues, bankroutere hebe ware: 
All ſhafts will not, againſtill weather lic : 

They hit the marke, that cunning archers are: 
Court is not bound, to pleaſure eury one: 
Court is a king, and ſubze& vnto none. 


Iffauorits riſe, dame Fortunes babes they bee 

Begotand bred, by ſuddendeſtnieslot, | 

Lads that good hap, hath dandledon hirknee, 

Tooke all their pap, out of the ſweete creame pot : 

a reſt are faire, yoongchildren borne to ſoone, 
Jr out of tume, as many yoonglings bee | 

No Planets birds, nor darlings of the Moone, 


-Nor fixed ſtars, thatſtands in _ oy 
But retrograde, in ſome aſpeRts bur baſe 
Falne fro the clouds, from Iupiters good grace. 


Though many names, to court theſe Poets giues, 
Whole fained Arr, are full of fables vaine, 
When they themſclues, by gifts of Princes liues 
 Andbythe Covrt, their betters far do gaine, 
Court cares not for, their ſtretched termes nor muſe, - 
That in a moode, finds fault with this orthat, 
Whoſe hie conceits, doth bur their pen abuſe, 
Which on the ſpleen, may write they know notwhat * 
Court thinks greatſcorne , to ſtoup or ſeem ſo weake, 
As anſwer make, to any word they ſpeake. 
| F518 # i 


Churchyardscherriſhing. _ 
He wars that marſhall mendo like, 
For countries cauſe was firſt \n 
 Toſhicldand fword,to launce andpike, 
 Theluſty ſoldiers then wouldrun, 
Andglad washeintowne orficld, 
Could forcea forrenfoe toyecld, 


' 'Nowallsnorrampirtcould hold out 
Alions hartinmanly minde, is 
Mendidin courage grow ſo ſtout, 

They traueld farhotwars tofinde, _ 
And when theſe men abrode did rome, 
They brought great skill and knowledge home. 


ue them grace,and honorgreat, 
0. aut nr.entiurervnal 1 ; 
VVorld placſtthemin thc higheſt ſcare, | 
So tharlike gods they raignd thoſe daile: 
Yea honord,madcof,and extold | 
Aboue the woorth of pearl or gold. 


By themgreatempires did encreaſe, 
Kingdoms were woon,and conquerd all, 
They held vp wars, they madethe peace, 


| Theyhadtheworldatbeckeandcall:' 
 Theſwordſubdues,and makes them(laues, 
 Thatſtandsvponthcirgreateſt braues, | 


' Churchyardscherriſhing. 
Long inthis courſedid ſoldiers liue, 
Beloud and feard as victors are, 

They felrno want, buthadtogiue, 
The people tooke ofthem ſuch care. 
Kings and their treaſure eury way 
Keptnoble ſoldiers from decay. 


But when that kings from bounty fell, 
And made but wars fortheir owne gaine, 
The wars were then, a ſecond hell, 
Pleaſure therein, wasturnd topaine : 
Profit was gonc, honorlay lame; 
And ſoldiers ſoughtno more for fame. 


 Yetcountries cauſe mooudmentofight, 
As hirelings worke for wages till, 
Buttake eſteem,once from a knight, 
Youloſe his hart, and warme good will, 
Then after money doth he looke, * 
Andlicks his fingers like a cooke. 


VVhen kings forgettogiue turns 
For good Prat, xy ey 
The lampe of louc, but dimly burns, 

| AndGoddothkriow,whart ſoldier thinks: 
All one weliue (both daies and weckes) 
| Byloucaslarksdoliue by leckes. 


_ VVars 


\Churndyands cherrſhing, 


VVars now is worſe,than walking horſe, : 
| Forlike a hackney tiedatrack, ik 
Old foldierſo (who wanteth force) 
. Muſtlearneto beare apedlerspack, 
| Andtrudgeto ſome good marker towne, 


Sofroma knight become aclowne. 


As good ſerue ſowterin his ſhop, 

As follow wars, that beggry brings, 
Nay play the childe,and drive thetop 
Orfauor many fonder things, 
Andthriue there by, ſcemes berter far, 
That run a gadding tothe war. 


Wars wins the workman ſcarce his bread, | 
A fig forfame, if thatbeall, Fl 
VVarsquickly gets a broken head, 
And gaines no better fruitatall, | 
But i, 0 good blood is "waſted: our, 
Intothe ioints, wars thruſts the gout, 


Lamelims and legs, and mangled bones, 
VVars brings amanvnwares God wot, | 
VVith priuy pangs, ſadſighes and grones, 
Then cometo court wherenoughtis 

Saue ſ.1uuls and thels when kernell ſects! 
The hogs haue, trampling vnder fecete.! | 


Churchyardscherriſhing. 
If fue and forty ſons Ihad, 
 Notonetocourtnor wars ſhould goe, 
Exceptthat ſome of them were mad, 
So prooud both where I would or noe: 
But wars of all the arts thatis, 


Stands moſt fromhap or heauens bliſſe. | 


Wars isa woorme inconſhence ſtill, 
That gnawes the guts and hartintwaine, 
Who goes to wars muſtmake his will, 
For fcare he coms not home againc: 
Butathis welcom home indeed, 

He gets butwords,ſo ſtarucs at need. 


 Oratcourtgate muſt ſtand watch, 
| Like goodman Cockſcom keeping croes, 
Go ſupperles to bed like Patch, 


| Orforhislodying gage his cloes : 
 Awarmereward,a whip,a whood 


| Woulddoallilly foolemore good. 


Scll houſe andland, to follow drom, 
And ſo bringhome anemprty bag, 
Thenlike bare Tom of Bedlem com, 
VVith broken breech and many arag: 
And ſee what pity world will take 


| Ontheeforthy grearſeruice ſake. 
I 


Keepe 


Churchyards cherriſhing. 
Keepethatthouhaſtis counſcll good, | | 
VA at warsmay winthinke thatisloſt, | 
 Forprince do hazard life and blood, 
If enmies breathbutonthis coſt: _ | 
Shun other wars as froma ſhake, 


V Vhoſe ſting amortall wound will make. 


 VVarsisbutcaldthe ſcourge of God, | 
| Aplagueforman,and Sadeadea things foe, : 
A whisking wand,acruell rod, [- 
 Thatdrawes out blood atcury bloe: 
A fcarfull bug,a curſed feend, Fo 
of driues good daics and yeers to eend. 


dyuels dance whendrumdoth ſound, | 

ſaints do weepe, where bloods hed, 
I if wars doth ſhake the heauy ground, 
VVhereon fiſh, fowle,and beaſts are bred? 
O wars packc hence, and run away, 


From me and all my friends this day. 


For wherc thou goeſtall plagues repaire, 
All miſchecues march,all ſorrowes ſwim, 
 Allfilthy fats, infects the aire, 
 Allſinand viceis atthe brim: 
Alldearth and famin are aflote, 
Andall ormoſt, haue God forgote. 


- 


_ Churchyards cherriſhing. 
Fie Ay from wars, as from afire. 


'Tharall burns vp,orkils in haſte, 


 Spoiles and robs all,leaues all inmire, 


Conſumethall, brings all to waſte: 

Yet whenthe wars rules all like king, 
VVars is himſclfe,a beggry thing. 
Thenclap on armes, corſlets and -< 
Toputa wrangling foe to flight: 


And makethemrun like rats away, 


Butif proud wars,begin to brall, 
Andquarrelspicks,to wrong our 


| Thatrobs our cheeſe houſe cury day. 


Loe knights, how plaine poore poets ſhifts, 
In ſcambling world to ſcowre the coaſt, 
VVithrimes,and ſends ſuch new yeers gifts, 
From ſicke mans couch to courtinpoaſt: 

V Vhere this may make a merr hed, 

To ſmile before he goesto bell 


FINIS, 


C 2 SAC: 


Areply to the reaſons reherſed, | 


VV Elth pomp andpride, with malice of the mind 


red wars & broils, between two brethren furft, 


The one feard God, - the other moſt wakind, 
For his foule fact, inworld was held accurſt.. 


Though wars began, throw pride and great offence, 
Asrods are made, "to ſcourge leud vicious life, 


| Yerfearfullwars, hath wroughe great goodnes ſence, 
And planted peace, where wasbut blooddy ſtrife: = 
Wars makes men looke, to ſfoule and body too, - 


| Whichinnoſort, proudpeacecan neuer doo. 


Who ſees but death, aud danger feareth God, 

A greater feare, no manaliuve may have, _ 

On 

So ſwordis feard, | thatqui rings , 

Wars makes men mecke, its 

Hardy and bold, forward,faithfull and true, 
imbrace, and villany deſpiſe, + 

Killeth old vice, and formsa mananuet ._ 

Quickneth the ſprites, andkindleth ſtill, 

That clſe growes cold, weake, reſty,dull andill. 


Wars is no trade, for milkſops,dawes anddolts, 
Meacocks of kinde, andcowards from theirbirth, 
A ſpur for old Iades, a ſnaffle for yoong colts, 
For luſty lads, the greateſt ioy on carth, 
Breeds gallants vpy puts lions harts in men, 
Breathes bloodand life, into a trembling breſt, 
Makes hand draw ſword, and fling away the pen, 
Mounta greathorſe, andclap thelaunce in reſt, 


Andwoondersdo, as Samſon didin feeld, 


A reply tothe reaſons rcherſed. 


Wars wiſely made, Brings triumph to the towne, 
| Sends viRtors out, to fetch great wealth from far, 
| Keepes kings in ſeat, ' giues honorto the crowne, 

. Andnogreatfame isfoundwhere is no war. 

Ser wars afide, bid men go ſpin andcard, 

Diſtaffs are fine, when launce is flung away, 
Make no more knights, let cowards beprefard, 
Set lowts aworke, bid ſoldiers then go play: 

So Rs downe wars, and ſect vpRobin Whood, 
Or lohn a Stile, that near didcountrey good. 


Wars was a wand, for wantons that werewilde, 

It made them tame, and greater maruels wrought, 
But where you ſee, thatwars are cleanexilde, 

Stout people faint, andkingdom coms to naught : 
Venus and luſt, are great togither ſtill, _ 

Right taketh wrong, - andreaſon rules no whit, 

eake knees nuzſt bow, ſtrong head will have his wil, 
Andbayard blinde, inteethdoth take the bit: 
Thus wantof wars, confounds a woorthy ſtate, 


And breeds athome, both quarrels and debate. 


Ware andis, and(hallbetll worldsend, | 
ll 1udgement au aue little peace 
You ſay itis, af s that God doth ſend, : 
Acommon plague for fin that ſhall notſeace, 
Thinke ſo and make of wars your profit then, 
For ſoule at leaſt. thus wars ye oughr to loue, 
roars __ doth <xparnent the faults _ men, 
\nd byſharpemeans, it doth his paſhenceproue 
If ſuch etfeRs,!. a blooddy wats wel foorth, 
When wars doth com, do take it well in woorth. 


ED FINkKA& 


A COMMENDATION TO ALL 
THOSE, THAT EITHER, BY,, INVEN- 
TION OF WIT, STVDY OF MINDE, TRAVEL | 
of body,expences of purſe,or hazard of life, 
ſeekes the aduauncementof their 
Prince andcountrey. 


J 


= world throwout,breeds men of ſundry kinds, 

Som of great ſpreet, greatskilanddeep engine, 

| Sommeane and baſc, and ſom of noble minds, 
Somegroſle of wit, and ſommoſt rare and fine, 

Asgitts of grace, and nature ſhapesthem forth, 

Toſhow themſclues, inaQtions men of worth, 

Somplantand graffe, and ſtill manures the ground, 

Gains muchthereby, as labrer lives by toile, 

Somlouesto faile, aboutthe world ſoround, 

 Toſearchwhat may, beſcenineury ſoile : | 
 Somtrudgeto wars, and farabrodethey rome, 

For knowledge ſake, to ſeruetheirprince athome, 

-Somhauedelite, ro build andpurchaſe ſtill, 

Thus all hauc not, one motion,mind nor will. 

But ſuch that ſeckes, for fame inforrenplace, 

Forſakes greateaſe, & welth where they were bred, 

| Areſpeſhallmen, anddodeſeruemoregrace, 

' Thanallthereſt, whatcuer may beſcd, 


Leauecs 


Leaues wife and friends, totry the tumbling ſeas, 
Makes openfale, of life andall they hauc, 
Are menthat may, | bothprince and countrey pleas, 
| VVholhallof right, be honordtotheir graue, 
Then ſtepinplace, fir VVatTER RawLteGn now, 
Show foorth thy face, among the woorthieſt ſort, 
Thy trauelllong, thy charge and laborthrow, }. 
Crowns thy great pains, withprais and good report. 
Bid enuy bluſh, for vertue hirsthe white, 
Malice may barkc, buthath nopowreto bite. 
VVorld babbles much, butwir doth all behold, 
The touchſtone muſt, atlengthtry outthe gold. 
 VVhoreadshis booke, and waics whathe hathdon, 
Shall ſound his fame, as far as ſhines the ſun, 


FINIS. 


